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MARCH, 1919 


MARCH 


Some tell of your faults, 
Some sing of your worth, 

Some welcome you gladly, 
Some sigh at your birth. 


But March! Stirring March! 
You can count upon Wees. 
So roar, blow and frolic 
As much as you please. 
To wake up the flowers. 
And make the grass grow, 
Just turn yourself loose. 


“And let ‘er blow.” 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription 

I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course I cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 


Yours in Love and Truth, 
WEE WISDOM. Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo 
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VoL, XXIV MARCH, 1919 


MORNING PRAYER 


I thank thee, Father, for this day, 
With time for work and time for play, 
Oh help me to be strong and true, 
And sweet and kind, and loving too. 


EVENING PRAYER 


Now, “‘good-night”’ to all I say, 
And to my loving Father pray; 

I thank him for his loving care, 
Which is around me, everywhere. 


WEE WISDOM’S LETTER TO YOU 
My Dear Wees: 
= ITH THE gladness of Springtime being born 


in our hearts, let us greet ““Prince March.” 
Listen! Do you hear him saying, in his 
hearty, lusty voice: “‘Prepare ye! Prepare 
ye!” As we become better acquainted with 
him we find that all this shouting and bluster- 
ing is to herald the approach of his gentle 
sister, Princess April, who comes quietly in, 
presenting to us in her gentle, graceful manner, her gift— 
Easter. And since Prince March has made no secret of 
her coming, shall we not all be prepared to entertain her 
Royal Highness, and at our next meeting bring our very 
best stories and poems, and—+yes, and letters too. Write 
and tell me what Easter means to you, and how you ob- 
serve it. I am receiving so many Booster letters now that 
I have not room to bring them all to you, so if you wish me 
to bring yours, you must be sure to have something specially 
interesting in it. Perhaps you would rather have me bring 
you stories and poems instead of so many Booster letters? 
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This is your magazine, dear Wees, so let me know what 
your ideas are on this subject. 

With my best love and blessings to you each and every 
one. WEE Wispom. 


WHAT THOMAS DID 
AGNES TURNER 


HERE was once a little boy named Thomas. 
He was a very forgetful little boy and did not 
always want to mind when mother told him to 
do a certain thing. It was not his habit to think 
of good, kind deeds to do for other people, but 

with all this he was not really a bad boy— just 
LS} forgetful. He learned the “Prayer of Faith” 
in Wee Wisdom. One day when he came 
home from school, mother asked him to bring her in some 
wood, but Thomas would rather play, so he didn’t pay any 
attention to what his mother asked him to do. Then she 
said, ‘“Thomas, if you will bring me in some wood I will 
make you a little cake and you can take it over and share 
it with Georgie.” 

The idea of going to see Georgie appealed to Thomas, 
so he brought in the wood, and when the cake was done he 
started with it and some cookies to Georgie’s house. 

All the way to Georgie’s he kept thinking of the Prayer 
of Faith, and when he got there he ran right into the house 
and exclaimed, “Oh Georgie, do you want to get well and 
run about like 

“Well I guess so,” answered George. 

“Then,” said Thomas, “‘just say this little prayer and 
think you are going to get well and you will.” 

They said the prayer together and Georgie felt better. 

Every night after that Thomas hurried home ‘and 
brought in the wood for mother, and then he went to 
Georgie’s house to say the prayer with him. One morning 
Thomas was surprised to see Georgie coming up the walk, 
sound and well. 

Georgie said, “I said that prayer every night and I 
thought I would get well and this morning I could walk.” 

wonderful,” said Thomas, and together they 
ran in to show Thomas’ mother and tell her what God 
had done. 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month be- 
fore the date of issue. 


E HAVE had a wonderful winter of sunshine 
and warmth. It looks as though the weather 
followed the trend of our hearts and now that 
we have put away the thoughts of war and de- 
struction, the climate has become more mild. 
This just reminds me that St. Patrick’s Day is 
coming and Easter will be with us in a very 
short time. What a glad Easter this will be 

now that we have a real birth of peace and good will. The 

Christ will rise this year amid scenes of peace and happiness. 

He will find a way to the hearts of the people because they 

now realize that strife is a thing of the past and the new 

dawn is here. Let’s each of us welcome the Christ Spirit 
into our hearts and never again see the dark side of things. 

To welcome the Christ Spirit is to love everyone in the 

world and to do all in our power to help and lift up those 

about us. There is no room for selfishness, fear, or stuck- 
upishness when we fill our hearts with love. 

Every Wee should accept the Christ and hold him as 
his life, health, and happiness. I wish that we could have 
more letters telling of the experiences of the Boosters in 
realizing God as their health and happiness. Do you help 
others in realizing this? Have you cheered others and made 
them well? This is Booster work. I shall expect letters 
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next month telling about this. With lots of love, 
RoyYAL. 


West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Mrs. Fillmore—We have had a big surprise since I wrote 
you before. Mamie Towner, of Detroit, came walking in upon us 
for a short visit. She has a brand-new baby sister of which she is 
very proud. The first question she asked was about the Booster 
Club, so you see she didn’t forget us even if she was gone for a long 
time. The ban is lifted here now and we have had one week of 
school, but it is awful the way they have a nurse to look at our 
tongues every day and take our temperature. She sends the children 
home when she thinks they do not feel just right. In one grade she 
cleared them out so that there were only seven left out of thirty, and 
it was the same in several other grades. I started a bad cold myself, 
but I kept saying words of Truth, and I told the nurse that the cold 
was much better, and I was getting over it, and | did get over it. It 
was the shortest cold I ever had in my life—it just had to go because 
I didn’t want to be sent home like the others and have to lose more 

time from school. God is my health. . 
Earnest Baltzell, 1. H. S. Crus. 


Good for Earnest! If we stand by our Health, it will 
certainly stand by us every time, as he is proving. 


Arkadelphia, Ark. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to tell you that Wee Wisdom has 
helped me to plant a good seed in my (mind) garden, and I am 
sending an extra half dollar for you to send Wee Wisdom to some 
other child, so she may learn to plant good seeds in her mind-garden 
also. The first Wee Wisdom I ever read was on my seventh birth- 
day. My mother gave it to me for a birthday present. I enjoyed 
you so much that I asked my brother for your traveling expenses, and 
he gave me enough to pay your expenses to another home also. Very 

truly, Gracie Lou Hamilton. 


Wee Wisdom appreciates your paying her expenses to 
some other home, Gracie, and she will do her very best to 
help all the little girls and boys she visits to plant the right 
kind of seed in their mind-gardens. 


Thornton, N. H. 

Dear Boosters—We have organized a Booster Club here in Thorn- 
ton. We named it “The Sweet Briar Club” from the story, “The 
Sprig of Sweet Briar.” There are eight members in our club—they 
are, Lena Wyman, President; Ida Horner, Vice-president; Evelyn 
Merrill, Secretary; Ruth Horner, Assistant Secretary; Alta Merrill, 
Katherine Horner, John D. Merrill, Mary Ann Merrill. Please 
enroll us all. At our last meeting we talked about making sunshine, 
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and each one told something he or she had done to make sunshine. 
Our President told us about feeding the birds, but she is going to write 
you too, so I'll let her tell about it. The Horner girls have called one 
of their schoolmates up over the telephone most every day to cheer 
her up—she was not able to come to school all last term. I sent some 
of my Wee Wisdoms and Little Folks magazines to her, and several 
of the other members sent her calendars. Mary Ann is the best sun- 
beam of all, for she is my little baby sister. After the meeting we 
made Valentine invitations for our entertainment. I enclose the money 
for seven Booster pins. Sincerely yours, Evelyn Merrill, Sec. 


We predict a great deal of sunshiny weather for the 
town that holds the “Sweet Briar” club and its sunbeams. 
You have written a splendid letter, Evelyn; let us hear from 
you again. 

Seattle, Wash. 
Dear Wees—This is my first letter, though Wee Wisdom has 
visited me for about four years. I am enclosing fifteen cents for a 
Booster pin to help the Club along, and a little verse by Robert Louis 
Stevenson, called— 
A THOUGHT 
It is very nice to think 
The world is full of food and drink, 
With little children saying grace 
In every Christian kind of place. 
I am yours lovingly, Mary Francis Schulz. 


Evidently Vida Latterell, of Foley, Minn., shared 
Mary Francis’ love for this little poem, for she too, has sent 
us the same. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. You have 
visited me four times, and I like you very much. I am nine years old 
and in the fourth grade, and am trying to be a good Truth student. 
I like to read, and one of the books I am reading is “Stories from the 
New Testament,” by Elsa Barker. I have finished “Aunt Joy's 
Nature Talks.” Do you know of any other Truth books that would 
do for me? Your loving friend, Dorothy Henry. 

The Truth stories the Boosters enjoy so much are: 
““Wee Wisdom’s way,” “Love’s Roses,” and ‘Sir Smile- 
Ups.”” You would like all of these, and can obtain full 
information about them by writing the Unity Publishing 
Department. 


Los Gatos, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am enclosing your traveling expenses for 
another year. I am glad to have you visit me. Every day I go to 
school and when I come home I read or do some sort of work around 
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the house. On Saturday I play with a little neighbor boy and girl 
and their baby brother, and on Sunday I go to church. We have a 
fine minister. On Tuesday and Friday I go to a Gymnasium Class 
from eight until nine o'clock. We have a Danish teacher who is 
very good. We have many different exercises. We have a padded 
goat and horse in our Gymnasium—the goat we go over (striding) and 
the horse is in six different pieces, so we can lower or raise him to 
jump over. We are soon to have a football and a basket ball. We 
have had play auctions to raisé the money for these. Yours with 
love, Harriet L. Ells. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—You just 
arrived this morning and I was so 
pleased to see you. Please tell me 
what “Booster” means. I sort of 
twisted my heel yesterday and was 
trying to heal it, and I surely did, 
for this morning I can stand on my 
foot, which I couldn't do yesterday. 
I have my Booster pin and like it 
very much. With love to Wee 
Wisdom and all the Wees, 

Rachel Hall. 


Webster tells us a booster 
is one who pushes or lifts up, 
and that is why we call our- 
selves Boosters. We _ boost 


for all that is good and true. 


Rachel Hall Campton, N. H. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. I never had 
heard of Wee Wisdom until I came to New Hampshire. I have al- 
ways lived in Vermont before. I don’t like it down here very well, 
so I guess I wiil go back to Vermont this Spring. I am the President 
of the “Sweet Briar” Club, which meets every two weeks. I have a 
great time feeding birds. There is a little place out near the house 
where I feed them every day. They are mostly Chick-a-dees and 
Bluebirds. I love to hear the Chick-a-dees sing. They are getting fat 
since I began feeding them. I feed them bread crumbs and hay 
chaff. 1 am fourteen years old—just old enough to help the younger 
Boosters. My mother is in a boarding house and | help her, and 
earn a dollar and a half a week. I have an uncle in Service who is 
now on the way home. I am sending your traveling expenses and 

money for a Booster pin. With love to all the Boosters, 
Lena Wyman. 


We are certainly glad to welcome the Sweet Briar 
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Club, and trust they will have a good report for us every 
month. 


San Angelo, Texas. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my second letter to you. I am eight 
years old and in the second grade. I study hard and God helps me 
learn my lessons. Will all the Boosters pray for Mrs. Allen and 
Mrs. Burdge, and will you give me a prayer to say for them? 
Lovingly, Walter Francis Taylor. 


Let us all join Walter in this healing thought for his 
friends: “Infinite Love fills your mind and thrills your 
body with healing Life.” We know this is a good thought 
because, ‘‘Love never faileth.”” 

Spokane, Wash. 
My Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been visiting me four months, 
and oh how I do love you! I am thirteen years young and am in the 
seven A grade. I am sending you two stories. They are: “Some- 
thing Going On” and “Playing Pirates.” I have not joined the 
Club yet, but I will soon. Yours truly, Millie Knudson. 


Mildred’s stories are good, but we cannot publish them 
both this month, as the Boosters have gathered in an un- 
usually large number, and we all like to be heard from. 


Union City, Indiana. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My age is nine years. When I first knew 
you, my mother would read you to me. ‘There are fifteen different 
church beliefs in my neighborhood. I will surely be “The new and 
the Wee One True,” so I am a great light of Truth. At school they 
offer me pork and chicken—I guess they think I like it, but not so. 
They can’t understand why I don't eat meat. We have a nice school. 
There are one hundred and six pupils and thirty-six in my room. The 
name of the school is “Wilson.” I am in the third grade. We have 
a sewing, cooking, carpenter and bath room and a large basement to 
play in. I ride to school in a motor truck. I have a yellow calf two 
years old. I hitch her to a two-wheeled cart and drive all over the 
barn lot. I have one hundred and fifty blocks and with them I build 
a barn and then a fence around it. My parents gave me fifty dollars 
for work this summer, also one-half acre of ground for corn. This 
raised me a wagon load of good corn. When my Wee Wisdom 
comes, my father is always glad. He looks to see if he can find 
some news from Royal. The names of our horses are Queen, Maude, 
Topsy, Bob and Trip. Four of them are black and one is a bay 
color. I would like for some of the Wees to write to me. My address 
is R. F. D. 2. Yours truly Siegel Cromas. 


Siegel should be a happy boy with all the things he has 


named in his letter, and such a nice, big farm to roam over. 


WEE WISDOM 


N. Wolverhampton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The December number has just arrived and 
I was so glad to get it, as | always am. The December number is so 
nice and thick. It came just at the right time—on the twenty-fourth. 
We are having lovely sunny weather here, and do you know that one 
morning not long ago the sun was so bright on the window panes that 
the rain looked just like dew. We are getting along fine with our 
monthly meetings, and at the last one seven outsiders and mother 
came. Do you think you could use the story I have written for you? 
Please correct it if it is not right. Your loving reader, 


Gwyneth Willner. 


Gwyneth has come a long way to attend this meeting, 
and we are glad to have her with us. 
Newberg, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou have been visiting me only three months 
and I love you very much. Could I be a Booster and wear a pin 
without forming a club? I would like to have a pin very much and 
wear it all the time. I am going to learn the prayer that never fails. 
I have two old banty hens and three young ones, and two little roosters. 
Their names are Dick Whittington and Golden Bird. I gave Golden 
Bird to my mamma and kept Dick. With lots of love to you all. 
Inez Florence Ray. 


Here’s good news from one of our Wees in Fort Scott, 
Kansas. Just see what a wonderful faith she has! Her 
mother writes: 


Mary Lee Merrill had been feeling bad for several days. Yester- 
day evening she began to have fever. She had a chill and at eleven 
o'clock she was delirious. Her fever went so high I became frightened, 
but she would say she was all right, “for don’t you know that ‘God 
is Love and God is Good; he knows no evil,’"’ and so on through 
that little poem given in January Wee Wisdom. Every moment she 
would come to herself and would repeat it all, and by two o'clock the 
fever left her and she ate a little breakfast, and went to school. As 
quick as her fever left her she said, “I feel so good. I never did feel 
so good because God is Love and God is good.” She repeated that 
continuously. Just think of a child being so bad, and then getting able 
to go to school so quick. She has gained a wonderful understanding 
from reading Wee Wisdom. It is a grand little book for children— 
the best I ever did see. I am sending one dollar to pay for it for 
two years longer. Just to think she did her own demonstrating in 
such an apparently bad case. We feel so thankful for it. 

See, Boosters, what faith will do! 
Deiroit, Mich. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love your little stories. I want to tell you 


how I helped a boy the other day. He was badly burned all over his 
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face. I spoke the Truth for him and he told me I helped him very 
much. Wee Wisdom’s Way is just fine, and dear Smile-Ups is nice 
too. Sincerely yours, Robert Parker. 


We are glad to know that Robert spoke the Truth for 
his little friend. It is a blessed privilege to speak the healing 
Word for others. 

Washington, D. C. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Enclosed 
find our pictures and a little verse 
we have written about our Sunday 


School: 


We are two smiling Boosters, 
We trust you are Boosters too. 
We have a Booster Sunday School 

On Wyoming Av-e-nue. 


The address is 1841 N. W. 
Washington, the Home of Truth, 
and everybody is welcome. 


Mildred and Howard Ford. 


Chicago, Ill. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have 
been visiting me for a long time. I 
ees: love you dearly and wish you would 
% come every week instead of every 
Mildred and Howard Ford Gas 1 
was before our club girls went to the country. We had a lovely time, 
camping for two weeks. We hope this summer to raise thirty-five 
dollars and go farther South than we went last time. We expect to 
spend our vacation in Indiana this summer. I have made quite a few 
friends through the Wee Wisdom. Marian Anderson, in Chicago, 
wrote to me but failed to send her address. 1 would like to have it. 
Also Zaidee De Becker, of New York, forgot to answer my letter. 
Mary Louise Schreiner, in one of the later Wee Wisdoms, wanted 
me to write her. I have written many times but have received no 
answer. I hope these three correspondents will write to me again, and 
I hope other Wees will also. Enclosed please find the price of a 
Booster pin. Please consider me a member of the Booster Club. 

My address now is 5101 N. Lincoln St. Goodbye, 

Beatrice Nelson. 

Union, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been visiting me for almost five 
years and I have started many a letter to you, but never finished one 
until now. I am eleven years young and in the 7th grade. I enjoy 
the letters from the Boosters and always read them the first thing. I 
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am enclosing the price of a Booster pin. I have a camera and will 
soon send you a picture of myself and sister. I am the oldest of four 
children. I have ridden horseback for seven years and have had a 
horse of my own for that length of time. My brother is four years 
young and he rides very well. We all enjoy riding very much. My 
daddy is a stockman so I ride with him every summer when he gathers 
up the cattle. He has over a hundred head of cattle and more than 
five thousand sheep. I will send you some pictures of some of the 


lambs. Yours truly, Elida Miller. 


San Angelo, Texas. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—You have taught me how to get my lessons 
more easily and I thank you very much for the help. When my 
lesson appears to be hard I say, “God's Intelligence now shows 
forth through me and my lesson is easy,” and then I praise God for 
helping me and then I study my lesson. Of course it will not do any 
good to just say the prayer and then never look at the lesson. I am 
sending. your traveling expenses for another year. I have learned 
through you to trust God for my health. We did not have the “flu” in 
our home, but one of my brothers was sent home and told by the 
doctor to go to bed. The doctor said we would all have the “flu,” 
but mother and I held Truth statements and no one else even showed 
a cold, and my brother had no fever and never missed even a meal. 
God is our health. We have lots of healing every day, because every 
time any one of us seems to show forth any inharmony we hold Truth 
statements, and then we are well immediately. We have not taken 
medicine for several years for we know God is our Life and our 


Health. Yours lovingly, Faith Taylor. 


Well, Faith, it was a wise mother who gave you a 
name so appropriate. It is a magic word and will open for 
you =* doors to the Father’s wonderful storehouse of 


Salem, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—It has been a long time since I have written 
you, but it is not because I have forgotten you. I was very glad to 
hear that Royal is back. I have been saying prayers for all the boys 
at the front. I study the Bible Lessons in Wee Wisdom and find 
them very helpful. I had the Flu pretty bad, but I held on to the 
little verse about “God is my health” and I am so well again. We 
have had no snow here, but it is raining to beat everything. Yours 

lovingly, Opal Ridinger. 
Mr. Flu has received the “‘cold-shoulder” from the 
Wees all right, and he has certainly knocked at our doors 
in vain, for we have all been so busy entertaining God and 

the Truth that we had no time for anything else. 


WEE WISDOM 


Union, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been visiting my sister for about 
five years and | think she has never written you a letter. I am nine 
years young and in the 5th grade. Mamma takes Unity and its 
teachings have done her much good. I want to tell you of two dreams. 
My mamma dreamed that God had some special work for her to do, 
and I dreamed that in two years my soul would be cleaner and more 
pure than anybodys for seven years. Wasn't that a strange dream 
for a little girl to have? I nearly forgot the most important part of 
my letter and that is, will you please enroll me in the Booster Club? 
I am sending for a pin. It is time for my music lesson so I will leave 

you now. Yours in Love, Bethene Miller. 

LEFT OVER FROM LAST MONTH 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have made you wait some time for a 
letter. The holidays brought so much joy and pleasure, and Santa 
Claus was so good to me—he brought me many nice things and I am 
very thankful for them. I am doing better in my lessons, but grandma 

thinks | can improve even yet. Yours sincerely, Mabel Walz. 


You can always better your best, Mabel. 

We have a good letter from Harriet Ells, telling of her 
good demonstrations she has made with the dentist. She 
also sends a story. 

Burns, Kans. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am eight years old and | am in the third 
grade. I like your stories very much. This is my first letter to you. 
I have two little pigs and one pet hen. I would like to join the 
Booster Club. With love, Helen Lee Stine. 


We thank you for the love gift, Lorenzo. We bless it 


~ and know that it will return to you increased many, many 


times. 
Pittsburg, Kans. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lIt has been a long time since I last let you 
hear from me. One of my brothers will be home soon—he is a 
soldier. I am going to tell you what I got for Christmas; a ribbon, 
doll, book and three handkerchiefs. Yours truly, Almyra Wort. 


Here’s the overflow from our meeting this month. 
There wasn’t room for everybody’s letters, but we'll have 
the roll call anyway so that each one may have an oppor- 
tunity to answer “‘Here’” when his name is called. 

Maud Munshaw, Florence Whiteley, Alexander Wau- 
quire, Tresa E. French, Bruce Griswold, George Henry 
Booth, Margaret McLean, Carl John Ferguson, Agnes 
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Turner, Marguerite Richardson, Catherine Collins, Irmine 
Kennedy, Pauline Weller, Audrey Josephine Travis, Irene 
Thorell, Emma Grant, Sadie Halsey. 


Mary Margaret Davis sends a letter and poem which 
will appear in the next number. 


Just see the new members to be admitted to the Club 
this month! Let’s all give them the right hand of fellow- 
ship and say to them with one accord: ‘““Welcome to our 
midst, fellow Boosters.” These are the new members: 


David Kennedy, Robert and Doris Peel, Lydia Sonner, 
Naomi Ross, Mary Margaret Davis, Freeman, Elmo and 
W. B. Berlack, Clastine McWilliams, Ruth Carter, 
Dorothy Henley. 


We have so many letters from Boosters who want to 
correspond with Boosters in other cities, that we have de- 
cided to publish the list of names and addresses. 
month we have: 

Florence Wager, Togo, Sask., Canada. 

Ethel Biddle, Durant, Oklahoma. 

Blanche Grifin, 1041 Hudson Ave., Hollywood, Cal. 

Dorothy Somerville, Denio, Oregon. 


By Mary 


Marcu 9, 1919. 
A CASE OF ABSENT HEALING.—John 4:43-54. 

Goipen Text—"I do believe in the power of the Word of God, 
as spoken by Jesus and given to all men. 

(Tell the story of the lesson to the children.) 

The main point in this lesson is faith. The nobleman believed 
that Jesus had the power to heal his son, and when Jesus said to him, 
“Go thy way; thy son liveth,” the man “believed the word that 
Jesus spake unto him and he went his way.” Jesus is still speaking 
these healing words to us for ourselves and others, and we need only 
to believe to see them fulfilled. It is not necessary to hold statements 
of Truth and repeat words over and over, when we realize that they 
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are not our words, but the words of the Father speaking through us. 
We shall speak once with authority, and it shall come to pass. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 

What is necessary to have our words of Truth accomplish that 
whereunto we sent them? Faith. 

What is the one and only Healing Power? God. 

Were the words of Jesus Christ spoken for that time alone? No. 
He speaks healing to all who will look to him even now. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—‘/ have faith in the 
life-giving Power of the Spirit.” 


Marcu 16, 1919. 
CLEANSING THE SUBCONSCIOUS.—John 2:13-22. 
(Tell the story of the lesson to the children.) 

GotpEN Text—"“My body is the temple of the living God, be- 
cause | recognize his Spirit dwelling in it.” 

This lesson teaches us plainly that the body is the temple of the 
living God. When Jesus turned his attention to the “temple” in this 
lesson, he found there all sorts of people (thoughts) and he immedi- 
ately set to work to cleanse the temple. How little we think of the 
thoughts that pass through our minds to become imbedded in the sub- 
conscious mind (memory.) These thoughts carry out their work in 
the body, and unless cleansed by the spoken Word, they will work 
havoc therein. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

Of what temple did Jesus speak in this lesson? Of the temple 
of his body. 

What are the sheep, oxen, and goats? Error thoughts. 

Why did Jesus say he could raise up his temple again in three 
days? Three days means the unification of man—Spirit, soul and 
body. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—“The Christ Light 
cleanses and purifies my mind and body.” 


Marcu 23, 1919. 
THE HEALING POOL.—John 5:1-13. 

GotpeNn Text—“The wholeness and perfection ever present in 
Divine Mind heals me.” 

(Tell the story of the lesson to the children.) 

Bethesda means “House of Mercy,” and its five porches represent 
the five senses. The multitude which lays near the pool are the 
thoughts of sin and sickness in the consciousness of man, which are 
seeking help. The sick man mentioned here had lain there thirty and 
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eight years—this shows how the thought of the reality of sickness be- 
comes imbedded in the mind, until the Christ bids it “Take up thy 
bed, and walk.” This thought of the reality of sickness will become 
a mental habit if we do not bid it be on its way in perfect wholeness. 
Questions for the Children to Answer 

What does this multitude of people represent in us? Sick, weak 
thoughts, seeking help. 

What is the one Power which can heal them? The Christ. 

What kind of a thought is necessary to heal these people? One of 
positiveness such as Jesus gave the man when he said, “Take up thy 
bed, and walk.” ; 


HELpruL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—“Christ healeth me.” 


Marcu 30, 1919. 
THE BREAD OF LIFE.—John 6:27-40. 

Gotpen Text—"“I rest in the consciousness that the substance of 
my life is spiritual.” i 

(Tell the story of the lesson to the children.) 

Here we find Jesus giving his people direct instruction to “work 
not for the food which perisheth, but for the food which abideth unto 
eternal Life.” This means that we should strive earnestly to lay hold 
of the inner spiritual Substance which satisfies and sustains. God is 
the One Sustaining Life and Substance and we must lay hold of him 
as the Source of Life and Power if we would be satisfied and 
nourished. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What is the “bread of Life”? God—Spirit, Substance. 

How can we eat this bread? Through prayer and affirmation. 

Should we depend upon any outside source for reaching God? 
No. The only way is through direct communication with him through 
our own souls. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—"I eat the bread of Life, 
and I am nourished and sustained.” 


APRIL 6, 1919. 
I AM THE DOOR TO THE SOUL.—John 10:1-16. 


Goitpen Text—I am the open door to Divine Perfection. 
(Tell the story of the lesson to the children.) 

“I Am” is the door, the “sheep” are the meek, tender thoughts. 
The “thief and robber” is the deceptive, mortal thought. The “Good 
Shepherd” also is the 1 Am. There is only one way to enter the 
kingdom of heaven, and that is by way of the J Am. We open the 
door of our minds by being willing. The Way Shower is Christ, 
and he is the only sure guide to follow. 
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Questions for the Children to Answer 
What is the door of the mind? The J Am. 


How do we open the door? By affirming our willingness to re- 
ceive the Spirit. 


Who points the way? Christ. 


HELPpruL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—“/ am the Way, the 
Truth and the Life.” 


‘Oh, Mom, come look! The lettuce 
is all right and the cucumbers have 
sprouted and, oh look at the corn!” 

Sounds like a mighty forward sort of 
a garden, doesn’t it? Well it isn’t. 
It’s just seed testing time at our house. 
We have some seed left from last year’s 
planting and we do not want to put it 
into the ground unless we are sure it has 
the little life germs which will make it 

grow, so we are testing some seed from each package to 
see if it will germinate. 

We took two nice clean blotters and put the seed be- 
tween them. Then we laid them in a shallow pan and 
poured in as much water as the blotters would soak up 
We put them in a warm place under the radiator in the 
kitchen and left them a week, putting in a little warm water 
each day to keep them moist. 

Last night the week was up and we looked at them. 
The corn, lettuce and cucumbers, and some of the beets 
had sprouted, pushing the blotters apart. The beets were 
pretty; they looked like small delicate blossoms. All the 
packages from which the seeds had been taken were marked 
O. K. with daddy’s big, blue pencil, and put away until 
planting time. Some of them are very slow waking up. 
Onions, for instance. So we are leaving them in their 
blotter bed for another week. 

Some of you may think we are taking a lot of trouble, 
and that it might be just as well to wait and plant them in 
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the ground to find out whether they will grow, but then 
you do not understand about our garden. It is holy ground. 
All gardens are, but all people do not know it. 

We are very careful about the preparation of the 
ground for the seed. First, it is plowed with the big horse 
plow. Then daddy goes over it with the little garden plow 
and harrow. After that we rake off all the lumps until it 
is as smooth as a floor and as soft as a blanket. We mark 
our rows with a cord so that they are very straight and then 
we plant our seeds, just so far apart. We press the earth 
firmly and lovingly around them, and for awhile our part 
is done. We wait for the sun and rain to help. Soon the 
little green sprouts begin to pop up and we are very glad 
we have been careful to make the rows straight, for our 
garden looks like an army of tiny green soldiers all straight 
and brave and true, doing their part to make the earth 
beautiful and productive. After that we work diligently, 
Grandpa, Daddy, Curtis and I, to keep weeds down, so 
that our soldiers may have the best sort of chance to grow 
and develop. 

Imagine how badly we would feel if when the army be- 
gan to spring up there were long, bare spaces in the rows, 
with no nice little green soldiers. All because we had failed 
to give earth the little germ of life with which to work. 
Such a waste as it would be, when something useful and 
beautiful might be growing there. 

We would no more willingly do this than we would 
allow untrue, cloudy, lifeless thoughts to plant themselves 
in the garden of our minds, and spoil its beauty. Just as 
seed thoughts should be tested for the germ of Life and 
Truth, before we allow them in our mind-garden, so we test 
the seeds for the life germ before we plant them in the nice, 
black earth garden. There isn’t room in either sort of 
garden for anything which is not full of life and substance 
and beauty. And so at our house we have seed testing time. 


The little Love-god is here you know, 
He is pink from downy head to toe. 

He is always new, 

And he’s always true. 

If you like, he'll spend the year with you. 
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PRINCE MARCH 


The story of the Sleeping Prineess- 


You know if well, 
’ How sho slept within her Castle. 


Held by magie spell. 
‘Till a Prinee gta brave and daring. 


ha 
a waked the Princess. 


We havo seen a Sleepin Princess | 
Bound by Winters spell, 
ut with earths cold, brown Castle, - 
(You all know her well) 
Comes Prince March all 
Wih his sturdy smack 


-) Wakes the Princess with his wooin@:. 
, Calls her color back. ‘s 


thrills all pas ping 


.)March awakens S “ 
Birds are on the wn 
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